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ing, at latest the day after. If they did they might surprise
our detachment. I went at once in person to inform
the Government that a messenger might be sent off to
warn the commander. I might have spared myself the
trouble. The Intelligence Department, relying, I believe,
on news received from the blind man, had reported that
the rebels had all gone back again to the north, and this
information was accepted in preference to mine. It was
partly correct, only it was not recent. The march of
half the army to Brindrabun had been mistaken for a
return of the whole to Delhi.
The nest morning the rebel force broke up. Several
of the regiments and most of what remained of the
fanatics crossed the river and made for Eohilcund. The
rest went off in the opposite direction towards Kajpoot-
ana. Fortunately, though quite by accident, our de-
tachment had been recalled another march nearer Agra.
But for this it might have been surprised by the muti-
neers, who crossed the river. As nearly as could be
estimated these were about twenty thousand strong, and
had a good deal of artillery. Encamped as it was on
the open plain, if our detachment had been surprised
by such overwhelming numbers it could scarcely have
escaped annihilation. Certainly it must have suffered
severe losses.
The fate of these Delhi rebels was never ascertained
Like the rest of the mutineer forces, they melted away.
Some, perhaps, returned to their homes, others wan-
dered elsewhere; but as armies they appeared no more.
I will now go back for a few days in my narrative,
and mention an occurrence within the fort which at
the time had occasioned us great excitement. When
Mr. Reade assumed temporary control of affairs every-
one supposed that he had virtually succeeded to the